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This is the first of a series of articles that will re-|

late the trials of these who “wait” on the Amer-
ican Public and find it includes many who are
irritable and irrifating. = £ 2

HE gemeral public is rémarkable for its good nature under ecir-

cumstances that are more than ordinarily temper-taxing; but pub-

lic or semi-public officials have good reason to know that here
and there in the thousands are sundry individuals of Aiflerent tempera-
ment.

The man who journeys homeward after a hard day’s work does not
find his temper improved by the fact that he has to stand on a car plat-
form in the rain. He makes his half hour of discomfort an excuse
for finding fault with the conductor, forgetting that the unlucky man in
the uniform has been standing on the same platform in the same crowd,
with the same rain driving in his face, for cight or ten hours.

The hasty public occasionally breaks into diatribe against the police-
man whose club has swung solidly on the head of some lawbresker.
But the complainants do not realize that the officer has only resorted to
force when all other expedients failed, or, perchance, when his own safety
was in danger. N

The busy man is in haste to get back to his desk. He berates the
waiter because he is not instantly served, although a dozen others have
ordered their luncheons and are likewise waiting with prior claim to
serviee.

Mme. West Side drives downtown in her luxurious carriage
d trips into one of the big stores. The young woman who waits on
r stood in the elevated train for an hour, has been on her feet behind
e counter all day attending to a throng of bargain hunters, and is
nerve racked and weary. But if her fatigue manifests itself, or if
M West Ride even imagines it, the floorwalker’s reprimand is the

st i1l consequence the girl can expe

Jones on the fourth floor demands more heat.

r finds it too warm. The janitor tr

ints is satisfied.

Parlor Boarder demands onions in the hash, and the Two
(zents on the .Q,m‘ﬁnd Floor ﬁbj(-(‘t to the fmgram but niFlt"\'YI\l'rir V¢ ;.'v?uli’n .
I ilady tries to suit everybody and finds herself with rooms to let.
And so it goes.

Too often, thoughtlessly rather than maliciously, hasty and harsh
1t out to unwitting and involuntary offenders and even to

fifth

Smith on the
es to compromise, and neither of

W aire de

t} Y snly appear in that role to the distorted mental vision of the
he next time vou are tempted in this wise remember that your ac-

tion is likely to render you ridiculous in the eyes of others and before

T PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE.
THE EXPERIENCES OF A STREET CAR CONDUCTOR
WENT to the street rallway office at) fished out a dime with a hole in it and
offered it to me

. jeth street and Sec nt
and applied for a positi
ductor. I was engaged

I around the following Mon

n-| I handed the dime back and she im-
» | mediately refused to take it, saying that
~ishe didn’'t take bad money. In despera-

{ tion I rang for the car to go ahead
I arrived at the car barns 1! I went down and spoke to the police-
mediately sinigled out as a new [man about the weather, under my
the crowd going on duty. Every- | breath. The woman saw it and sup

looked at me/sympathetically. I be-|ing I was about to do something ugly
feel liké the hero at a funeral, | presented a bright new nickel
volunteger for some dangerous un- At Forty-second street a lean, hawk-
eriaking. eyed man got on and gave me a Four-
,Sou ever been troubled with | teenth street transfer

i{sease?” asked one gray-haired “That is not good here, sir,” I said,
o, looking at me with blue eyes ha g it back to him.
¥t had in them the patience of Job. | “What!" he thundered. *‘You ref
" “No, sir,” I answered 'to take that? I'l! have you fired. ~-T'll
g s in your favor,” he said. {sue this n for damages. You can't
Wi * 1 asked bulldoze And he snatched the
He did not answer, and a tutor ¢en-|iransfer and jumped up to ring the
d - took me in hand and showed me | pall for the to stop. He got hold of
how to ring up fares d All out mYy |the fare d rang up several fares
blanks. We started down Broadway |, quick succession. Then. as 1 remon-
fr e car barns ted. he jerked the bell rope and the
At yrty-second street a woman with came to a stop
a lap dog stopped the cnr.“‘i:\e r , Y Hb Sunmell 48 Shé takiag.out o M5
feet 1 nd where she stood .v 1 she * . b el e e
imbed with a red face and ‘

démand?d to know why I hadr
stopped the ear where she was
The First Difficulty.

stopped th ar,

Th motorman /
dam,” 1 answered mY | was
4 for her fare. She £

bill.

“I cannot change it,"”

“But you must,” she answered

I stopped the car for her to get off.
She snuggled down in the corner of the
t and frowned. The dog barked and

then sh
| out thdt }
and back ¢
| I began to feel nervous. 1
tutor conductor put me at
jrest, and the passenger shouted

I said

le on the

face of the

the _baby Digun '> =% A., o Interurt R« ad  (
came up with a clanging bel Fseill suffer for t e -
*“] am in no hurry sad the won o
«] got on here to get that changed.” | ‘
A policeman got on th car and she This isn't the Interurban,” said a

|
i
4

i

{ help him up,
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well-dressed man calmly eyeing him.
“It I8 a branch of the Union Rallway.
The Union Railway recently absorbed
. T

‘It is the New York City Rallwa,\'.";,

sald another,
the bell He
the door.

getting up and ringing
immedlately bolted

A Passenger Falls.

“Wait till the car stops, please!” 1
sald warningly. But he jumped, struck
on a slippery pavement and rolled over
Then I stopped the car, went back to
and asked his name

‘None of your business,”” he said. “I
have got a suit against for this
I'll make you sweat.” And he began
taking the names of the people standing
around. He refused to give me his
name, and after taking the names of

z Y

vou

went on. My head
, and in two
had three bad

ass these out
not so easy.
only to find
1 two more

on with various
Late in the after-
coming down Broad-

rruptions

we weare
Twenty 1 street 2 woman sud-
ly jumped up and cried out:

Why didn’t you let me off at Twenty- |

eighth street?

i You didn’'t ask me, madam!” I re-
| 0. Why don’t you pay
‘, your work? Give me your
[T I will see about you. My
} Here the car stopped and
|

she got off
down facing

talking volubly and stepping
hadn’t
her arm

the rear. The car
quite stopped, and I touched
in expectation of her falling.

She turned like a flash and exclaimed,
your hands off me, you rude
I belong to the Transit Im-

‘Keep

creatur

| provement League, ahd my husband is

|
1

of this compan

leader of his district. I'll
Root and have you discharged.”
I could see trouble piling up for me

Lessons in Manners.
were all sorts of complaints
passengers. Late in the
If way up the car e
wctor, this man at my side is
on my foot. Please to

There
from the day

rlaimed

83

not even

look
door,
i minute more she cried out again:
1ductor, this man persists in step-
on my feet Will you please stop

at me, and I went

am very sorry that he does it I
not stop him I will

stop the car at the next policeman who

said but I

appears and call him into the car.”
‘T didn't st said the gen-

first at her and

she responded. And
> demanded “What are
not to protect your pas-

see about this. What

is on my cap, madam

number of this car?
T tw numbers on it What |

= I t mear Oh, T know the tricks

leceive people.””

stared at the

And she

¥

for|

g0 to My |

stop |
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The conductor
is not toblame

whzn the motor
breaks

fare, and finally said, “I never pay in
advance. When I have had my ride 1
iwill pay you.” I tried to argue him out
|
{

of this eccentricity, telling him that it
made me more work in that I had to
keep him in mind at all times.

“Well, what are yo=u paid for?"” he de-
manded angrily.

At Grace Church he got up, offered

|I refused to take it, snarled out that
|I had insulted King Edward, and he
{would make it a personal matter and
| g0 to see the British Consul. He finally
1gave me an American coin, and then
discovered that he had gone by his
street. At that he demanded that I
{should carry him back, and when I re-
| fused, rode to the end of the route with
| the express purpose of getting even with
| me

| There he refused to pay his fare back,
{and it took the sound advice of & police-
man on the corner to convince him that
{he must do it. He said he would not
| ride on my ear, and hired a carriage
and rode parallel with us, snarling at
| the motorman every time he could make
{ the rumble of the

{ himself heard above
began to understand what was in
minds of the old conductors when
ey looked at me pityingly.

Too Young to Pay.

At 125th street a woman with a deter-
mined look in her eyes and her lips
| pursed like the mouth of a paper bag
! tied with twine got on and took a ten
knee.
fares she put

bovy on her

{ vears old h
1d out my hand for the
e cents in it.

The boy?" I asked, raising my eye-
brows and trying to speak conciliatorily

| "On the wWrong side and

| the car doesw't sStop.

I

{by the the car and
then at the car in the|

| company's sery

Thinking t!
I went
an old lady
thanked me
the tre

pon my

with
the

| T'h
| him

€

an

mar

loo
numhber printed | nothing

incident was
the door to
iled in my face an

1 I determ

ruisite

close

help

1eaping itself

¥

PPE d mn

nd in lurch-

righted it
sir,” and
nplained f
me, but said
1 started out

lady's hat |

g “He is not old enough to pay for,

id.

with the determination not to let any-| ~—'How old is he, please?” I asked.
| thing trouble me. I ate a hearty break- “I have never paid for him!” she gaid,
fast, braced may shoulders, and during | with snap of her eyes that brought
the first few hours rea the | sparks from them

weather, which was fine k- | I think he must be old enough to pay

able effect upon every one. ) en- | a fare,” I said.
gers seemed to feel that it was not nec- |
essary to quarrel this day. The most | react €G 11“th street, and there she got
| persistent trouble makers evidently get ‘out with a toss of her head and left
out on wet and muggy days, just after i the car.
a decided change in the weather i I tried to count up the people who
had promised to complain to me, but
: P
Looking for Trouble !:\ﬂer the seventh or eighth I got con-

| . ‘
| But there was one little inc 1it. We)fused and gave it up with a heavy
| were speeding down Broas about | heart.

1
i | “They seldom write,” said the tutor

Three nervous little women then askedlr_, nductor kindly. “Don’t worry about

me separately for transfers to Brook-|jt~
lyn Bridge care. I told them we did not| priday began pretty well. The public
transfer to the bridge, and they asked|was more to my liking this day, and I|
me to tell them where to get off was thanking my lucky stars for it

“Get off at City Hall, please, iiwhen we came down past 110th street,
-“';i“'(‘;ﬂi! ) . i iand the car came to a sudden stop.

e s one three blocks when they

f:ar:nrna Ks:” the ar, and ‘\"‘é;}l Troubled by - DOg'
| it had come tc ad = 2 : A man leading a dog got on the car|¢
{ t | and released it in the aisle. i

| if we had gone

“You will have to keep the dog in

i up the fares and str

| ahead de my w » where they | your lap, sir,” I said, softly.
| sat and at 1 wonld inform! “What's that?” he demanded, stand-
them when to Mt n the Mg up.
{ way down B od me “It Is against the—
again wl rw od City Don’t you talk back to me, sir
them | dog is a gentleman. He is a
e and still | bloded English bulldog
1, and they : ign, b

wa

ay m suddenly that

one was out t the strap pole. “T

preg Y » captain of this pre-
first cing t abuse me, or my |
trouble ! dog

Or w 1y ; The Ar was in an uproar. The motor-
| gentle face looked e | mar topped it, and came back with his

stolidly in the eye when 1 asked for controller in his hand The dog

«"
»‘s \

|me a Canadian ten cent piece, and when |

When 1|

she |

She kept up the discussion till we had ‘

lace - N2 1-

-

-

' The condugtor
i3 crowded Off
the platforin

sprang out through the door and bound-
ed away. The owner followed, calling to
me to walt till he caught him.

' At 116th street, while the ecar was
crowded with shoppers, I discovered a
| woman standing on a crossing ahead.

She Wanted to Know.

We came to a stop there and I
ireached up for the bell by way of a re-
minder to her that we were late and
she should Step lively. She stood quiet-
Iy oa the street and asked:

“Where is No. § West Ninety-ninth
street?”
“Get In and 1 will show you as we

pass,” 1 said.
| “I don't want to get Im. I want to
| know where it is.”
i I stared at her in amasement.

“Did you stop the car to ask me

that? 1 asked.
! “Don't you get angry. young mag,”
| she said, and I repifed: “I think that the
fnext street is No, 9.
| At Fifty-ninth street a young man
| with a very important air stood up
| sudderly and shouted to me:
| ‘““Conductor, stop the car!"
| I stopped it on the next corner.
| "Give me a transfer back up the
!street," hé demangded.
f I refused, of course. He immediately
| told me that I was not onto my job,
| and he guessed ! didn't Xknow his father
| was a Senator at Albany. This discus-
| sion lasted for some time.
! Just before noon Saturday a man got
on the car at Fifty-ninth street and paid

s fare. At Forty-second street he sud-
{ denly got up and demanded a transfer.
| “You should have asked for it when
{ you paid your fare,'” I gently admon-
| ished him.
| “You give me the transfer and don’t
|talk back. My uncle is a director of
;(hii road. He will fix you.”

Hard Day’s Work,

|
| I had read Mark Twain ‘myself and
|
|

was up to the trick. I gave him the
transfer, however, and let him off to
| escape another quarrel Bat now I
began to realize that no matter what

) id just called you, no mat-

blood boiled over the last

g very important that

) 1 spoke to you

vou shoulc a ing face
and never a tremor in your voice.

There is something suggestlve in an

irritated tone that will embroil you with
& carful of people if you let it.

{ The day dragged on with all sorts of
troubles« and {irritating disturbances.
Finally 1 tutor conducior
was the matter
there was

went to the
him what
He replied
the matter

he said, kept

and asked

with that

temper e-
had fewer

bly well

& I than nars} onductor in
a week's run st work
| I I was
{ 1 ugh 1
! kn were
ahol

y troubles
n heaped up €
,’ that the temner of the aver-
| age American citizen was comparatively
even During the I had exper:
enced much kindly treatmeént at the
hands of men and n who seemed
mpathize v , and had me
h rities of my position

ankful for this
could take oa

|
| ths

week

The Motorman’s Troubles.

g my first week :
€ troubles of the

no greater than

are a

{ 1 dise
| a conduc

{ man inside

| tho

car-
to make diffi-
¢ front plat-
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